The bride shall choose  her own
dear.'1

18.  Then Robin Hood put his horn to

his mouth,

And blew out blasts two or three,
Then four-arid-twenty bowmen bold
Came leaping o'er the lea.

19.  And when they came into the church-

yard,

Marching all in a row,
The first man was Allen-a-Dale,
To give bold Robin his bowr.

20.  *" This is thy true love," Robin he said,

" Young Allen, as I hear say,
And you shall be married at  the

same time,
Before wre depart away.'1

21.  And thus having ended this merry

wedding
The bride she looked like a queen.